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they  cannot   turn   those   back, who
must go forward.

It is getting unbearable to sit still
like this. Men imagine all sorts of
things when they sit still. Let us go
also. As soon as we are started on
our way fear will leave us.

But who will show us the way ?
There is the blind Minstrel.

What do you say, Minstrel ? Can
you show us the way ?

Minstrel

Yes.

But we can hardly believe you.
How can you find out the path by
simply singing ?

If Chandra never comes back, you
shall.

We never knew that we loved
Chandra so intensely. We made light
of him all these days.